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to tran 2 a Character of this Coun- 


try Parade, I have here undertaken to dif- 
| * . I ſhall therefore 


A Letter from TuxRRIDeR to a Friend 


in LonDon; being a Character 
the Wells, def v f. * ” 


Dear Friend, vnn. i714 | 


aters, 
of ſeeing the e and 
the Curly ae 8 t 
as your ſelf: and ſince L promis d 


i pet you firſt a Deſcription of the wells, g 
and next of the Company. = 
It is ſituated upon the Side of a Heath, ſo 


blarren and fo poor, that had it not produc d 
2 Well, it would have yielded nothing. 
Much Pains I 


ive have been taken to 
improve the Walks, tho? to little 1 rpoſe; for 
Epſomas muchexceeds Tunbridge for Pleaſure, 

as a Girl of 15 does a Woman co for alle. 


fellow. The Fidlers are as fawcy as Bum- 
| bailiffs at a Seffions-houſe, and tug you by the 
| Sleeve for Half a Crown the very firſt Time 


of your Appearance. The chief Diverſion at 


| the Wells is to ſtare one at another; and he 


or ſhe that is beſt dreſs d, is the oreateft Sub- 


ject of the Morning's Tittle-tattle. The 
A 2 _ chiet- 


The Tunbridge Miſcellany . 
chiefeſt Complement among Women is, I 
r your Luchſſip; 
which is, in plain Exgliſd, I hope, Madam, 


iſs well. The Sons and Daughters of 
— thrive here ſo mightily, ii is hard 
to know the Lady from the Jilt, orthe Lord 
from the Sharper; all higglede pigglede mix 
one among another, like Skulls in a Char- 
nel-houſe, or Knaves and Cuckolds at my 
| Lord-Mayor's Show. A Glaſs of Rheniſh is 
here preſcrib'd as the only Cordial with the 
Waters ; and a handful of Comfits the beſt 
Breakfaſt. Phyſicians fwarm here like Pick- 
pockets at a Fair; and Quality neither Eat, 


of a Doctor. The chief Leachery of the 
Beau's is, to watch the Ladies into their — 

vate Apartments, and. if their Ears are but 
bleſt with a Whiz when a Belfa opens her 
Sluice, they think themſelves as happy in 


their own Fancies, as an old Leacher that 


4 2 


peeps thro” a Hole, and fees a Nymph in her . 


thing tub. Batchelors and their Miſtreſ- 
ſes come hither in Pairs; but marry'd Peo- 


are here pleaſing their Palates with a new 
Diſh, the other may be gone to the Bath to 

feaft their Appetites with a frefh Dainty. 
The chief Virtue aſcrib'd to the Waters are 
the following two : They very often cure 
the Greenſickneſs in Maids, and 2 


, or Exonerate without the Advice 


ple come down fingle, Men without their |- 
Wives, and Women without their Huſ- |; 
bands; fo that I fuppoſe, whilſt one part 


6 YU 6 TY Y T1 5 &@ = (9. 5 Oh 0” e nog ny 


— EEE 


tient is ſo bad 


made their Bodies ſuch 
Skeletons, and go creeping about like Weſt- 


tho? he bought it for ſpan-new ; but unhap- 
Hundred a Fortnight 


_ © for The Tear 1714. 
fulneſs in marry'4 Women, provided 
are but properly adminiftred by a 4 


gorous Phyſician. The old grilly Galaniſte 


ve hut little Buſineſs here; the youngeſt 
Doctor, by the Female Sex, is eſteem'd the 
ableſt, runs away with the moſt Pra- 
Qice ; for which reaſon J believe the Women 
come hither to be kiſs'd for Health-ſake ra- 
ther. than be Ph d; and when the Pa- 
t neither Lip nor Belly- 
ſalve will do her good, ſhe may be honeftl 
given over as paſt Cure. Some Fools indeed, 
thro? their great Opinion of the Waters, have 

| perpetual Aquaducts, 
that they have waſh'd themſelves into meer 


Indian Creokians troubPd with the dry Belly- 
ach. It's a rare Place for a Beau to be jilted 
ta a Wife; for many ſet up to be great For- 


tunes, who feed their Mouths with their 
Tails, and cover their Backs with their Bel- 


hes. 1 here bear A extraVa- 
gant Price ; a great Lover of Priori 
gave fifty Guinea's for one at ſecond-hand, 


pily heard ſoon after, it had been fold for a 
re; and when he 
found himfelf cheated by his Commodity- 
broker, was forc'd to undergo the Laſh of 
the old Proverb, oA Foot and hi —_ Were 
ſoon parted. Handſome Men come here to 
a — Market, they ny ſell themſelves for 
what Money they pleaſe, if they will but 


1 UNDOIIC Fe 1V cellan 


turn Slaves to pamper'd Leach : Here are 


Parts acted worth a wi 


Here are many 


Fool, Ladies play with their Squirrels,: poor 
Whores play the Jilt,Sharpers play the Knave, 


the Beau's play the Bubble, the old Women 


the Ba vd, the Servants the Pimp, and the 
Fidlers play like Devil 
Their chiefeſt Paſtimes, next the old Trade 


Fools loſe their Money, and Knaves win it, 
and he that has another Man's Wife by the 
Hand o'er Night, often makes him a Cuc- 


kold before Morning ; Walking in theGrove, 
here the Ring-doves cooe above, whilſt the. 


Lovers bill below, and project all things in 


order to make themſelves happy at their next 
merry Meeting ; and Gaming in the Shops. 
upon the Walks, where every one ftrives to 


win, whilſt the Box runs away with the 
| wa 7" 5 
Lodgings are ſo dear and fo ſcarce, that a 


Beau is ſometimes glad ofa Barn, and a Lady 


of Honour content to lie in a Garret : The 
Horſes bein a ut to Graſs, for the 
Servants to li 


ſo full, that having ſhear'd ſome Sheep, he 
abated me Half. a· crown a Week, to let — 
— Woo 


a great many Gold-mines to be found urder 
the Petticoat, where an able Workman may 
line his Pockets at the trouble of Digging. 


Man's Obſervation ; Gentlemen play the 


of Basket- making, are theſe following: 
Dancing and Bowling at Mount Sion, where 


e in the Stable. My Landlord 
was a Farmer, and his very Out-houſes were 


| 
[5 
| 


———— ———— _—— — — — I @_ 
= 


Pack. ſaddle of Mutton, and a Wheat-ear-pye, 


in a Chimney ; and every Pint you drink, 
inſtead of quenching your Drought, begets 


8 and is ſo abominable 
= rinking off a Bottle, ns han, + 


Wool 1. in my D mel 
4 Tick che Ni ht had b _ 
Ober in my Belly, t 1 was d next 
to borrow a Shooe-maker? s Pincers 
to pluck the blood-thirfty Vermin out of his 
Ne the Arſe, before I could get _ 
him; for he had wa his Bell 0 fn full, and 
{tuck ſo cloſe by the dt DE, 


that he held his hold y e 2 Bull- dog; for 


which Offence I puniſh'd him Blood fox 
Blood, according to the Old Law. 


The moſt Noble of their Proviſions, is a 


which is accounted here a Feaſt for an HzL1- 


OGABALUS, and is indeed ſo coftly a Banquet, 
that ã Man may go over to eAmfterdam, treat 


half a dozen Friends with a Pi :dinner, and 


bring dem back again into theirawn Country, 
— ＋ ve your ſelf and 


almoſt as cheap as you can g 
your Miſtreſs a true T: re-Entertain- 

ment. The Liquors chiefly produc'd by this 
Part of the Country, are Beer made of Wood- 
dry'd Malt, and Wine drawn out of a Birch- 

tree; the firſt is infected with ſuch a ſmoaky 
Tang that you vould think it was brew d 


& Thirſt after a Gallon; the latter, as tis 
ordered, drinks almoft like Mead, and wk 


Man's Mouth ſmell of Honey, as if he had 


, that the Breath of a Man's Breech, 


— drunken Drawers ; and the Rooms we 
are forc'd to fit in, are, fome of em, as Un- 
furniſh'd as the Garrets of a Spunging-hquſe, 
— hw with Plaiſterers Tapeſtry, bor- 
with Black, like an old-Whore's 


5 ole of 
ax old — round — 


atDicx n ER Ss, the — 


Ae _ better Uſ: 
— as dear 2 2 


ry 


e e Truths I've told you, will 
excourge you — — 
e 
Sea e, Bar len.. 


"NE OY Thine, ke. 


but at the | 
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Upon * Iwo LADIES in a Riding Habit. 


1 — 
Ho ACHILLES in a Female Dreſs was found, 
| The Virgins Habit did that Arm adorn, 


| Which was to make a Thouſand Virgins mourn; 


1 — 


* Mrs, ., and Mis. G. —. 


to ſound Trumpet. Here is Claret ood at 
2 1 Price, but at the common — 


and — Drawers; and the Rooms we 
are forc'd to fit in, are, "ſome of ? 'em, as 'Vo- 
furniſh'd as the Garrets of a Spunging-hanlſe, 
* with Pla iſterers Tapeſtry, bor- 


'd with a 
— as tickliſh as the Þ 
flux'd 


the Pla | arDicx PoTTiNGER's, the Safſex 
, 42 


Tavern, = better Uſ7 
oft as dear 42 2 


reſt you muſt 
Squire does 3 other WETSOURN's, for 


Ridieys. 


Encou 

Pockets be well furniſh'd ; for if here you 
-either want Money, or ſpend it fraringly, 
you'll be as little look'd upon as a Man 
Would a a Parcel of Beau*s, that 


'ſhou'd pluck out an Oval Watch or "OP 
ben 1 am, Dear Jacx, i 


. . 256 ue, Nc. 


We have rattle- headed Vinthers 


with Black, like an old Whores 


bee 


'Thoekre ir the Truths Pve told you, will 
rage you to follow me, pray let your 


00200” — 2 
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Tunbridge-Miſcellan ny, 
For the Year 1714, 


Upon * Two LADIES in a Riding Habit. 


A — HE Greateſt Conqueror of Old renown'd, 
| ACHILLES in a Female Dreſs was found, 


Ihe Virgins Habit did that Arm adorn, 
Which was to make a Thouſand Virgins mourn ; 


 ————_ 


——— — ͥͤ — — 


* Mrs. L mmm, and Mrs. — y. 


Now 


Now in Revenge, behold the Brighteſt Fair, 
Who conquer moſt, the Manly Habit wear, 
And try to hide beneath the Male Attire, 


6 The Tunzaipce-MiſceDany, 


Thoſe Charms, for which a thouſand Youths 


expire; 


Let think not thus, ye Fair, ye mock our Eyes, 


Too well we know ye thro' the faint Diſguiſe, 
| Your Looks appear Superiour to your Dreſs, 
And all the Beauties of your Sex confeſs. 


So Angels when they Mortal Forms aſſume, 
Allay and temper much the Heav'nly Bloom; 
But yet ſome Glories of their Native Frame, 


Betray their Efſence, and from whence they 


came. 


The | 


hs 


p 
4 


ey 
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The. Snoring HusBAnD. 


FHILE dull Coxvinus ſnores it, in the Bed, 
Fancies and Vapours fill Mapona's Head; 
What ſhall be done in this unlucky Strife ? 


| Of Snoring Hushaxd, and of waking Wife ; 


The Woman muſt be pleas 4—Coxvixus cries, 
The Woman will be Plæard the Wife replies; 
No more the Trumpet of that wakeful Noſe 
Shall ſound all Night, and trouble my Repoſe, 
1 hat Muſick ſuits not me— obſequious Spouſe, 


_ Cries it is done, my Dear, retires and bows ; 


In ſep'rate Beds they ſleep, and now *tis thought, 
If ſhe's not pleas d, "is not her Hushand's Fautt. 


"8 The TuxnnipeE- Mela, 


An EeISTLE t 4 Friend. 


Har ſoft Amuſements here deceive the Day, 

E - The Pleaſure, Buſineſs, Company and Play, 

The Rural Scenes and proſpect of Delight, 

The Muſe ſhall ling, ſince you the Song invite; 

For Hours which we to our Retirement lend, 
Are beſt employ'd upon the Muſe, and Friend, 
Ir the Verſe flow without unpraftis'd Art, - 

Think them the truer Emblems of b my Heart. 


Hither from Town the various * > 
To gain that Health abroad they loſt at Home, 
Like Prodigals their Treaſure almoſt gone, 


They know its Value when they're half undone ; a. 


Prizing the poor Remains of Virtue more, 
Than when they wanton'd in her richeſt Store; 
The | 


For the Tear 1713. 
The batter'd Bxowto here we may behold, 
In Youth decrepit, and at Thirty Old; 


ä | Palntly the Wretch with failing Nature ſtrives, 
He feeds on Med'cine, and by Potions lives; 
Here firſt he ſa w the Sun the Mountains climb, 
And found that Morning was a part of Time. 


| For various Ils here mourn the penſive 
Some for loſt Health, and ſome for dying Fames, | 
Wich diffrent Views the Maid, and Wie repair, 
A Lover One expetts, and One an Heir, 
While SyLvia would, with Min'ral Strength ſup- 
bd, 

8 Her Charms recover, and her Wrinkles hide, 
Bot Cut ox's Cheeks a borrow'd Colour ſhow, 
And from the Paint, and not the Waters flow ; 
| In vain an out ward roſy Pye ſhe feigns, 


j 


For Health lies deep, and in the Subſtance reigns; 
B Such 


10 The TuxsrIpGr-Miſcelany, 
Such is the Aſpect, ſuch the real Flame, 
That beautifies the fair CLAxIN DAs Frame, 
The true untainted Blood thro? all ſupplies 
Bloom to her Cheeks, and Luſtre to her Eyes. 


such diff rent Objects of the Female Train 
Provoke our Spleen, or raiſe a kinder Pain; 


The Beau with ſtiff ned Air, and formal Grace, 


Show: his white Teeth, and his unmeaning * | 


To this fair Idol thrice obſequious bows, 

And endleſs Love, in endleſs N onſenſe vows ; 
The flatter'd Fair with an attentive Ear, 
Sucks in the Cant, and ſeems not for to hear : 
Then to requite his Compliments and Pains, 
His Sex ſhe praiſes, of her own complains, 
That Party are Coguets, and theſe are Prudes, 


From 


| 


And ſo with Ribbons, Fans, and Kpots concludes. | 


or the Tear 1713. 


From theſe and all the Follies of the Fair, 


Half ſick, I to the Seats of Game repair, 
| There fierce MuLETTo with inſulting Airs, 


ſwears, _ 


Furies and Fiends he rattles round the Cell, 
And imprecates his worthleſs Soul to Hel , 


While dull PxEciscus in his formal ways 


Stifles his Curſes, and pretends to pray. 


{ Upward he lifts his Eyes, and hopes to win, 
By making Heav'n a Patron to the Sin; 
But ſly Sry ENUs, when by e erdd 
No ** Philoſopher at little Cott, 
And thinks that all is well, if he can make 


A faving Simile, and looſe a Staze. 


Partial of Providence we all complain, 


| That equally divides our Joy, and Pain. 


11 


Thrice ſtrikes the Box, and thrice reſounding 


The - 


12 Te TUNBRIDGE- Mirjcelany, 


The various Crowd ſurvey with equal Eyes, 
Try the juſt Ballance, and abſolve the Skies, 
 Mixr with beſt Senſe, ſome temper'd Curſe is ſeen, 
The talking Malady, or ſilent Spleen, 
Unkind it vexes others calm Repoſe, 5 : E 
Or ſullen to it ſelf uneaſy grows. | 
In Wits Exceſs the various Follies tell 
' GaLEx talks madly, tho? he writes ſo well; | B 
A PFLtcxNno's here, and there a DoxszT's Vein, | 
We read with Pleaſure, but we hear with Fan 


4 © © © 


With Scorn CLouparia's haughty Face we view, ' 
The deaden'd Aſpect, and the ſordid Hue, 
Her Wealth diſcover'd gives her Features Lies, 


And we find Charms to reconcile our Eyes. 


How could we bear Coxptrio's filly Pride, 
Had not in time his Elder Brother dy'd. E 
Thus all of us have ſomething to abate 
Our own good Fortune, and another's Hate; 
Let 


ß—ñ—.;.ð.ĩ — —u—ü—1- — « — 
* 


c 


et 


Still ſomething over- rules poor PRE DRO's Fate, 
| While dull BomsaLrus heaps up an Eſtate; 
' Eva thou, AuztL1a, to whom Nature gave 


With all the Gifts of Mind, and Body grac'd, 
By thy ill- natur d Fortune art debas d. 


| Upon being ſuſpected of writing the Lauuroox 


Il Nature finds no Harbour in my Breaſt; 
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Wen n and Nature's Giſts excel, 
Deceit and Fraud ſupport themſelves as well, 


73 


Wit to enſnare, and Beauty to enſlave, 


8 — 


W HY ſhould. the Fair ſuſpect my harmleſs 
S Maſe, — 
Averſe to Rail, and guiltleſs of Abuſe ? 

I never doated on a ſpightful Jeſt, 


14 The Tuxspor-Miſcelany, 
Tho? Female Follies I have chanc'd to meet, 
My Verſe was till unfaſhionably ſweet ; 

On many a trifling Nymph P've waſted Praiſe, 
And been a Criminal for gentle Lays. 


'Then fear not laſhing Strains, ye erring Fair, | 
Be filly as you pleaſe, Pm ſure to ſpare ; ; 
Diſer in Faſhions, but in Faults agree, 
Diiplay your ſev'ral Airs, you urge not me; 


Be true to Whim, and falſe to Reaſon ſtill, 1 


And when the Swain deſerves you, uſe him ill; 
Hug on the dear Green-Sickneſs of the Mind, | 
Let Traſh, mere Traſh, your Girliſh Favour find. 
Be caught with Fopperies, and ſmile on Noiſe, 
And laugh at Conduct which reſtrains your Joys; | 
Live with a looſe, and cheriſh ev*ry Stain, 1 
Be giddy, fooliſh, proud, fantaſtic, vain ; 


Ev'n 


% 


For the Tear 1713. 


75 


En Mirror- like, with each new Form comply, 


And PxoTEus Self in change of Shapes out- vie; 
No Cenſure from my paſſive Muſe ſhall come, 


Pl pay reſpet:ful Silence, and be dumb. 


Ye few bright Charmers, who this Place im- 
prove, | 
And ſeem deſign'd for Praiſe, as well as Love, 


To you my Muſe would ready Homage bring, 
Could ſne to juſt Proportion raiſe her Wing; 
Conſcious of Weakneſs, ſhe declines to ſoar, 


You from my preſent State can ask no more j 
Here I at Diſtance from Parnaſſus dream, 
And drink not Helicon, but Tunbridge Stream. 


The 


UNBRIDGE-MiſceBany, 


The Cauriox, fo Mr $, E 
3 the Young, the Fair, the Gay, 
The Youth that fain would ſpoil ye, 
| Swears you ve at once the Bloom of May, 

And riper Bluſh of Jah. 


whit thus the ſlatt ring Rogue prepares 
To nooſe you for bis Pleaſure; 
Learn, fir One, here r eſcape the Snares, 
And fave your V7 irgin-Treaſure. 


The Bloſſoms, by too hot a Paint, 2 

S3.oon droop, and fall neglected; 

And Fruit, that has a Maggot in't, 
However Fair's neglected. 


ml What 


= 
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| Arbitrary Power, an Ee1ona, 
Wore at the Kentiſh Eledion. 


1 | HOSE Monarchs, who their Courtiers to 


cal, 


| Oppreſs their Subjects, ſeem no leſs in Fault, 
Than Landlords who their Tenants hardlygtreat, 
To make their  Footmen fine, and Stewards great. 


dd ddt, 


Lovs and Fol Ir, « Fable. 
Tranſlated from FoxTains. 


OVE and FoLLy were at Play, 


Both too wanton to be wiſe, 
They fell out and in the Fray, g 


Fully put out Cepid's Eyes, 


C 


18 The Tunmuncr-M: Vela. 


Strait the Criminal was try'd, 
And his Puniſhment afſign'd, 
Folly ſhould to Love be ty'd, 


And condemn'd to lead the Blind. 1 L 


Te MORAL. 


| Then wiſely let's venture our ſelves to deceive, 
Since Fate has decreed us to Love, and believe, 


For all we can gain by our Wiſdom, and Eyes, 


Is to find our ſelves Cheated, and Wretched when 
Wile, 5 


\ 


] 
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| DESCRIPTION 


BATH 


By Nasron InonsIDE, Eſq; 


rhen s AVING had ſeveral ftrange Pieces of In- 
1 © telligence from the 5; as, that 
© more Conſtitutions were weakened there than 
C repaired ; that the Phyſicians were not more 
buſie in deſtroying old Bodies, than the young 
Fellows in producing new ones; with ſeveral o- 
© ther Common-Place 'Strokes of Raillery : I re- 
* ſolved to look upon the Company there, as 1 re- 
turned lately out of the Country. It was a 
great Jelt to ſee ſuch a grave ancient Perſon, as 
* I am, in an embroidered Cap and Brocade Night- 
© Gown: But, beſides the Neceſſity of 5 
© with the Cuſtom, by theſe Means I paſt undi 
* cover'd, and had a Pleaſure, I much cover, of be- 
af ing alone in a Crowd. It was no little Satis- 
+ faction to me, to view the mixt Mats of all A- 
& 2. © ges 


« ' 
. 


4 


20 A Hermine 
© oes and Dignities 2 Level, partaking of the 
5 ſame Benet of Nature, and mingling in the 
* fame Diverſions. I ſometimes entertained my 


© ſelf, by obſerving what a large Quantity of 


* Ground was hidden under ſpreading Petti- 


© coats; and what little Patches of Earth were | 
© covered by Creatures with Wiggs and 


Hats, in Compariſon to thoſe Spaces that 


ere diſtinguiſhed by Flounces, Fringes, and 


© Furbelows. From the Earth, my Fancy was 
< diverted to the Water, where the DiſtinQtions 
© of Sex and Condition are concealed ; and where 


the Mixture of Men and Women hath given Oc- | 
© caſion to ſome Perſons of light Imaginations, to 
compare the Bath to the Fountain of Salmacis, | 
* which had the Virtue of joining the two Sexes in | 


© one Perſon; or to the Stream wherein Diana 


© waſhed her ſelf, when ſhe beſtowed Horns on | 


Acteon: But by one of a ſerious Turn, theſe 
* healthful Springs may rather be likened to the 


* Stygian Waters, which made the Body invulne- | 
* rable; or to the River of Lethe, one Draught of | 


© which waſhed away all Pain and Anguiſh in a 
* Moment. | 3 


As I have taken upon me a Name which ought | 
© toabound in Humanity, I ſhall make it my Bu- 
© fineſs, in this Paper, to cool and aſſwage thoſe |. 


* malignant Humours of Scandal, which run 


© throughout the Body of Men and Women there | 
* aſſembled ; and, after the manner of thoſe fa- 
* mous Waters, I willendeavour to wipe away all | 
* foul Aſperſions, to reſtore Bloom and Vigour to 


* decayed Reputations, and ſet injured Characters 


upon 
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je upon their in. I ſhall herein regulate 
ie Emy fell eben of that good Man who 
y | © ufedto talk with Charity of the greateſt Vil- 
of | © lains; nor was ever heard to ſpeak with Rigor 
i- | © of anyone, till he affirmed with Severity that 
re | * Nero was a Wag. „ 
id | * Having thus prepared thee, gentle Reader, I 
at | * ſhall not ſcruple to entertain thee with a Panegy- 
ad ric upon the Gameſters. I have indeed ſpoken in- 
as | * cautiouſly heretofore of that Claſs of Men; but 
ns {| © I ſhould forfeit all Titles to Modeſty, ſhould I 
re | any longer oppoſe the common Senſe of the No- 
| * bility and Gentry of the Kingdom. Were 
o we to treat all thoſe with Contempt, who are 
is, | © the Favourites of blind Chance, few Levees 
in | * would be crowded. It is not the heighth of 
| Sphere in which a Man moves, but the Manner 

| © in which he acts, that makes him truly valuable. 
ſe | * When therefore I ſee a Gentleman loſe his Mo- 
he | © ny with Serenity, I recognize in him all the 
e- | * great Qualities of a Philoſopher. If he ſtorms, 
of | © and invokes the Gods, I lament that he is not 
a placed at the Head of a Regiment. The great 
I *F Gravity of the Countenances round Harri ſon s 
ht | Table, puts me in mind of a Council-board ; 
u- | * and the indefatigable Application of the ſeveral 
Je | © Combatants, furniſhes me with an unanſwera- 
un | * ble Reply to thoſe gloomy Mortals, who cenſure 
re | * this as an idle Life. In ſhort, IT cannot ſee any 
fa- | * Reaſon why Gentlemen ſhould be hindered from 
al © raiſing a Fortune by thoſe Means, which at the 
to | * ſame time enlarge their Minds. Nor ſhall I 
ers $ ſpeak diſhonourably of ſome little n 
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© Fineneſs uſed upon theſe Occaſions, ſince the 
£ Worldis ſo juſt to any Man who is become a Poſ- 
4 ſefforof Wealth, as not to reſpe& him the leſs, for 
© the Methods he took to come by it. 

_ © Upon Conſiderations like theſe, the Ladies 


© ſhare in theſe Diverſions. I muſt own, that 1 
© receive great Pleaſure in ſeeing my pretty Coun- - 
© try-women engaged in an Amuſement, which 
© puts them upon producing ſo many Virtues. | 
Tt Hereby they acquire ſuch a Boldneſs, as raiſes | 
© them nearer that Lordly Creature, Man. Here 
© they are taught ſuch Contempt of Wealth, as 


© may dilate their Minds, and prevent many Cur- 


© tain Lectures. Their natural Tenderneſs is a 
_ © Weakneſs here eaſily unlearned; and I find my | 
Soul exalted, when I ſee a Lady facrifice the | 

Fortune of her Children with as little Concern | ' 

as a Spartan or a Roman Dame. In ſuch a Place 
ad as the Bath I might urge, that the Caſting of a 
© Die is indeed the propereſt Exerciſe for a fair 
£ Creature to aſſiſt the Waters; not to mention | 


© the Opportunity it gives to diſplay the well-turn- 


© ed Arm, and to ſcatter to Advantage the Rays | 
© of the Diamond. But I am fatisfied, that the . 


© Cameſter Ladies have ſurmounted the little Va- 
© nities of ſhowing their Beauty, which they fo 


far neglect, as to throw their Features into vio- - 
© lent Diſtortions, and wear away their Lillies and 
© Roſes in tedious Watching, and reſtleſs Elucu- 
© hrations. I ſhould rather obſerve, that their 


chief Paſſion is an Emulation of Manhood, 


* which Jam the more inclined to believe, becauſe, | 
in ſpite of all Slanders, their Confidence in their | 


virtue 


» 
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0 Bitterneſs, who never write out of the Seaſon, 
© and whoſe Works are uſeful with the Waters. 
© made it my Care therefore to ſweeten ſome ſour 


© ſwaded, 


© the Water : Or, he finds his Death where he ſought 
4 .C his Cure; or, the Nymph feels her OWN Pain, 
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© Virtue keeps them up all Night, with the moſt 
© dangerous Creatures of our Sex. It is to me an 
* undoubted Argument of their Eaſe of Conſci- 
© ence, that they go directly from Church to the 
* Gaming Table: and fo highly reverence Play, as 
© to make. it a great part of their Exerciſe on 


' © Sundays 


© The Water Poets are an innocent Tribe, and 
© deſerve all the Encouragement I can give them. 
It would be barbarous to treat thoſe Authors with 


I 


© Critics, who were ſharp upon a few Sonnets, 


| © which, to ſpeak in the Language of the Bath, 
| . © were eAlkahes. 
© of a Lenitive Electuary, which was wrapt up im 


I took particular Notice 


* ſomeof theſe gentle Compoſitions; and am per- 
that the pretty one who took it, was as 
* much relieved by the Cover as the Medicine. 


2 * 


| © There are a hundred general Topicks put into 


* Metre every Year, viz. The Lover is i d is 


* without regarding her Lover's Torment. Theſe 
being for ever repeated, have at preſent a very 
, — Effect; and a Phyſician aſſures me, that 


Laudanum is almoſt out of Doors at the Bath. 


The Phyſicians here are very numerous, but 
6 very — j To theſe charitable Gentle- 
© men Iowe, that I was cured, in a Week's time, 
© of more Diſtempers than I ever had in my Life. 


| They had almoſt killed me with their Humant- 


+; 
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6 2 A Learned Fellow-Lodger preſcribed me 
< hittle ſomething, at my firſt coming, to keep up my 
Spirits; and the next Morning I was ſo much en- 
© liven'd by another, as to have an Order to bleed 

for my Fever. I was proffered a Cure for the 
* Scurvy 2 and had a Recipe for the Dro 


© ſie gratis before Night. In vain did I modeſtly 
« decline theſe Favours; for I was awakened early 


Din the Morning by an Apothecary, who brought 
elne a Doſe fren fo of my Well-wiſhers. 1 
< payed him, but withal told him ſeverely, that I 
© never took Phyſick. My Landlord hereupon 
took me for an Italian Merchant, that ſuſpected 


© Poiſon ; but the Apothecary, with more Saga- : 


a ay; gueſſed that I was certainly a Phyſician my 
The Oppreffion of Civilities which I under- 
* went, from the Sage Gentlemen of the Faculty, 
© frightened me from making fuch Enquiries into 
the Nature of theſe Springs, as would have fur- 
© niſhed out a nobler Entertainment upon the Bath, 
than the looſe Hints I have now thrown together. 
Every Man, who hath received any Benefit 
_ ought in Gratitude to recommend the - 
ce. . h 
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